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Introduction 


Bishop Kurialacherry College for Women is named after Venerable 
Mar Thomas Kurialacherry, a prescient visionary who championed the cause 
of education and empowerment of women at a time when the world had 
barely started thinking about it. This Centre of learning was founded by 
Sisters of the Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament in 1965 with the noble goal 
of shaping young women into empowered citizens through value based 
education. This College which opened the vistas of higher education to 
women now distinguishes itself as an institution in the vanguard of women’s 
education in the nation. Our key principle is the belief that by educating 
women we educate a whole generation. 

We scored A+ Grade in the fourth cycle of NAAC Accreditation in July 
2019 and has been placed in the So**" position in the NIRF 2020 . It is our 
undying quest for excellence that prompts us in the sustenance and 
enhancement of quality for all stakeholders. This is to keep abreast of the 
changing paradigms in the global educational scenario. This Minority, 
Women-only Institution, situated in the sylvan hillock offers an ideal 
ambience for the total and integral development of the young women who 
enroll here. The Department of English which has been part of the College 
ever since inception has a reasonably impressive track record which speaks 
of the careful and contemporary training and formation it has been offering 
to the learners. 

Anthologies of Poems, Manuscript Magazines, Academic Journals and 
such other forums for student development has been part of the journey in 
the past 55 years. It is with deep satisfaction and modest pride that we 
present before you the poems on the pandemic, an unprecedented and life- 
altering phenomenon that will remain etched in the memories of all who are 
fortunate to live through this. 

1 wish the fledgling poets the best. May this faltering attempt chisel 
out the poets in you all. 1 acknowledge the support extended by Catherine 
and Meera, students of 111 B A English. We place on record our most sincere 
gratitude to the Publishers for this generous gesture. 

Sr. Manju Jacob 

B K College for Women, Amalagiri 



Foreword 


“Poetry is the journal of the sea animal living on land, wanting to fly in 
the air. Poetry is a search for syllables to shoot at the barriers of the 
unknown and the unknowable. Poetry is a phantom script telling how 
rainbows are made and why they go away” So said, Carl Sandburg. There are 
as many definitions of poetry as there are poets, and perhaps just about 
every human is a poet in her own or his own right. It is simply that they 
don’t have the language to express them, or as in many cases don’t have the 
courage to follow the inner light to the dark recesses of the soul and heart to 
where it leads. Shakespeare did not seem to believe that his plays would 
make him immortal as his sonnets would; at least his sonnet 55 says so: “Not 
marble, nor the gilded monuments, of princes, shall outlive this powerful 
rhyme;” (Perhaps he did not think that his greatest poetry was in his plays!). 

Here is a collection of verse attempted by the aspiring poets of the 
Department of English, B K College. How it all came about may be described 
as a small miracle. With a little prodding and a lot of enthusiasm it all 
happened; that’s all. The eyes of these poets might have rolled in fine 
frenzies “from heaven to Earth, from Earth to heaven” struggling with their 
imagination attempting “to turn them to shape, and give to airy nothings a 
local habitation and a name” with “such tricks hath strong imagination.” And 
here they are. 

These have a common focus which we gave, namely “the Pandemic”. It 
was not a narrowing down of imagination as it turned out. It expanded 
outwards in surprising ways producing lines that we often marvelled at. They 
are definitely not masters but they have the spark of imagination that, given 
the right nourishment will grow into glowing fires, who knows? At least they 
have a feel for words and a desire to express themselves. That goes a long 
way. The putting together of these into a sort of anthology is an attempt to 
spread these dreams under your feet, dear reader, so that you may also 
partake of these expressions. So tread softly, remembering that you are 
treading on the dreams of those who have just started ‘lisping in numbers’ as 
they came! These sea animals may one day fly. Give them wings; and wait. 

We appreciate the astounding generosity of the Publishers. We are 
honoured, and of course, deeply indebted to you. 

Dr. Rekha Mathews, Associate Professor and Head 
The Department of English, B. K. College, Amalagiri 
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1. Locked Up 


The doors are locked, 

The windows are shut, 

The curtains are drawn. 

And the whole country 
Was a series of dark rooms. 

It struck us like lighting. 

As an eyelid batting. 

Everything changed. 

No more talking. 

No more shaking hands. 

The enemy boots 
On the ground. 

Only that it is 
On our hands. 

Like a drop of ink 
Added to a cup of water. 

It dissolves, it spreads 
It occupies and it kills. 

1 wake up to a day, when 
We don’t have to wear masks. 

When we can sit in groups. 

Only to know that it is a far dream. 

The streets are empty. 

The city is silent. 

The nation is anxious. 

The world weeps. 

Just because of our deeds. 

The earth is healing. 

We are recovering. 

The universe taught us 
That we humans are 
No match for a tiny germ. 

—Amy Mathews, 11 B.Com 
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2. Who am I? 


The black hair means my youth and vigour, 

The open eyes point out my courage, 

The wide arms mean a lot of freedom. 

1 have seen a million pictures of me!!! 

But still who am 1 ?? 

1 simply search out happiness. 

But often a simple error makes me hateful. 

Loving me was my living 
But before 1 started to live. 

The air had vanished! 

1 build on my own iron shields and toughened walls. 

The enemy often visit me with just a single spark of hurt or hatred. 

He often asks “who are you?” 

When my beloved fill in the empty glasses, 

1 know I’m locked. Locked, for a reason unknown. 

Sometimes love energizes me. 

Are you scared of me? 

Sometimes 1 myself am an irony. 

The question lingers; who am 1 ? 

—Catherine Sibi, 111 DC English 

3. Unending Journey 

They went in and out 
Dressed like angels 
Came at regular intervals 
Noted down my temperature 
Provided me with food and medicines 
They all had a family 
But they sacrificed all their needs 
For keeping us safe 
1 salute all of them 
For risking their own lives 
To keep all the people safe 
How should 1 thank them? 

Words are not enough 
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To praise their service 
We express our gratitude 
To all of you 
For taking care of us 
when crisis gripped. 

Life seems to play a game 
But 1 have to continue to gather strength 
As 1 have distances to traverse before 1 sleep. 

—Treesa Babu, 111 DC English 


4. Friend or Foe? 

You hide here and there 
Are you my friend? 

Are you my foe?? 

You give me a lot of time, 

Time with family 
Time for enjoyment 
Time for gardening 
Time for reading 
Let the gods rest for a while 
Only "s" can help us 
Stay home with soaps and sanitizers 
A new culture springs up 
In the silence of the times. 

Still longing to see my streets.... 

Young or old 
Let’s better be bold 

—Kamila Nejeeb, 111 DC English 


5. It’s Locked for a Reason!!! 

The world is shut right now.... 

You might make me sick in body, 

But not in mind! 

You just kept me aloof! 

A new word to the dictionary of habit..."quarantine" 
The warriors are working hard 
With loss of lives it was worst 
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But fight back with our best 
Hope those days would be better 
With distance we can stop this slaughter. 

Still 1 continue to make a chain to break the chain. 

Seems to be difficult to break away... 

Days and nights continue to fall from the "evergreen tree". 

It's time to move on. 

Sticking together needs to wait. 

—Gayathri Venugopal, 111 DC English 


6. THE 14th DAY 

This is the final day of Quarantine 
The 14th day... 

Confined within the four walls 
Only for 14 days 
But it feels like a year ! 

How long it takes to come back 
1 want to destroy the walls 
And to be free 

But... restrictions made by corona 
Suppressed my mind and soul 

Through this Quarantine 
1 realise the pain of loneliness 
1 realise the value of family and 
The warmth of my mother’s hug. 

The 14th day etching itself on my memory 
For a long time no doubt to stay. 

—Feba Mary Varughese, 111 DC English 


7. New Normal 


Months before, when 1 sneezed 
They told me 
'Bless you', but now 
They say 'away, won’t you'. 
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Standing in the balcony 
As I gaze lovingly, 

1 see the magic of clear green, 

The living sl<y devoid of thick fames. 

My bag doesn't weigh now. 

My shoulders are liberated. 

Apart from sandwich 
Now 1 go for a square meal. 

Welcoming our new superheroes 
Wearing white suits not iron suits. 

Protecting with mask not with captain's shield. 

Wishing the infinity stones were real. 

Time says. 

Being with beloved is blissful 
And it sure is; But now 
Let's get ready for a New Normal! 

—Merin Emmanuel, 111 DC English 


8. What IVe Done in Quarantine 

I’ve learnt how to cook, made some Erench fries 
Bought enough noodles to last till July. 

Tried many skills, had some success 
In the time of a tremendous failure. 

Did it all until the room was a mess. 

Eorced by the government to go outside less, 

1 danced in the house forgetting all my stress. 
Staying at home with alert letting my hair grow, 
1 listened to some old songs by Tim McGraw. 

The weekend’s scrapped. 

No Saturday, Sunday. It’s left a gap. 
Chronologies 1 disavow. 

Tuesday’s Wednesday, 1 don’t know how. 

Oh! Which is this day? 
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Created some face masks out of socks, 

Discovered an entirely new word: boondocks. 

During this lockdown, I’ve cancelled all my plans. 

But most importantly, washed both my hands. 

—Rilda Terin, 111 DC English 


9. Valley of Death 

It hovered over the world. 

Like a Shadow. 

Doesn't matter rich or poor. 

Doesn't matter child or adult. 

All were embraced by the darkness. 

It followed the human race. 

Like a Shadow, 

Blocking the light from 
The man above. 

The tears shed 
Unnoticed in the gloom. 

The cries and screams were 
Melody to its ears. 

It is changing size with time passing. 

Like a Shadow. 

People named the stranger. Corona, 

Who changed the life of a race. 

Don't know how long it takes. 

To shake off the evil. 

Don't know how long it takes. 

To get rid of this Shadow. 

—Keerthana Raj, 111 DC English 

10. New Book Written 

'CORONA: No need to panic 
Be careful in every step 
Heard this many times. 
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Locked in for past two months. 

An unknown fear in everyone’s eyes like a deer attacked by a lion. 

Rules proclaimed by authorities- 
Mask, social distance, sanitizer, wash hands frequently. 

Who bothers about this? 

Everyone runs in pain to reach home. 

Well, me too on the run 
To get papers to get home. 

Increased corona cases 
It spreads very fast 
Symptoms and complications 
Loss lives of millions of people 
While negative cases also reported. 

Streets are empty 

Closed shops and sealed public places. 

Roommates lost jobs. Now crying and weeping and praying 
Somehow wants to reach home safe. 

Social workers, doctors, nurses and all serve best to fight the scare. 

They supply food and medicines to old people. 

1 miss my old good days in my motherland. 

1 miss my parents, friends, relatives and everyone. 

Happy to hear they are safe. 

Pray for my safe and secure return 

1 just want to return home safe 
To see the epidemic end. 

1 wish the world could come out of this situation 
Because we are at war: 

Up in arms against the CORONA VIRUS- 
The unseen enemy! 

—Milveena Mathew, 111 DC English 

11. The Book of Life 

Beeeep!! 

1 woke up with a start 
The morning light slanted down 
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Through the hlinds 
And made strip patterns on the floor. 


Another chapter begins 
’Cause, someone said life is like a book. 

A little guest from a big world 
Visits our country 
And gifted us holidays. 

Fear, Death, Violence 
Made our days horrible. 

Shops, malls, colleges are closed. 

The hustle and bustle of life gone 
The air fllled with solitude. 

These days too will pass 
The flowers will bloom 
And we will shine better than in the past 
Only you and me 
Can change the world. 

—Merin Baby, 111 DC English 


12. New Year's Eve 

On the morning of the New Year's Eve, 

The pages of the newspaper were being 
Skimmed through, somewhere on the pages words like 
Wuhan China Corona 
Elashed away 

But the pestilence is so scary that 
It feels difficult to know when 
It's hot this summer 
Beyond the door stairs, you 
Can see the coronation and tantrums EVERYWHERE 
Virus, you just put me on fire 
Still 1 continue to burn 
Burning is not as easy as you think. 

People say you take a lot of forms, 

Eor God's sake can you please take the form of inactivity?? 

—Shilpa P.S, 111 DC English 
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13. Don’ts.... Please. 

Don’ts here and don’ts there, 

Don’ts everywhere I hear, 

Don’t go, don’t open, don’t touch, don’t spit. 

Are there any do’s here? 

When I try to go to the temple. 

Policemen send me back home. 

When 1 try to go to my school. 

Nobody is there to receive. 

When 1 wish to go to market. 

Social distance of one meter to keep. 

When 1 test my cooking skills. 

Mother’s don’ts are in between. 

Corona days are horrible days. 

There are many don’ts to keep 
In my heart 1 wish for a day of 
No don’ts but only do’s! 

—Sr. Manju Jaco,B Asst. Professor, Dept, of English 


14. When Life Becomes a Comma 

We believe China gave birth to corona virus 
WHO identified SARS Cov _2 as a new corona virus 
That quickly spread around the whole world 
Naturally, corona arrived in our homeland too. 

Are we out of this window yet? 

Fight together to save yourself 
From this pestilence. 

We need no fear; we need caution... 

All deities were alone, for want of worship 
School, college bell stopped for a while 
The Olympics stadia forlorn. 

Quarantine is the rule of the day. 

—Anjali Krishna, 111 DC English 
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15. Quarantine 


Yesterday I came to my hometown 
What has happened? 

No one knows. 

The doors are closed 
There are no noises 
Nature is at revival 
Humans are locked inside 
Everyone is wearing a mask 
Oh! 1 am not able to see their smile 
When 1 reached a building 
They noted down my temperature 
They gave me sanitizer 
And took me into a room 
1 couldn't bear the pain 
As 1 haven't seen my beloved ones 
They were eagerly waiting for my arrival 
Oh! It's quite difficult to stay alone 
The windows are open 
But the doors are closed 
And 1 am alone in this room 
Hoping to see my family 
After the quarantine days 
As 1 am keeping them safe. 

—Treesa Babu, 111 DC English 


16. Stay Together, Stay Safe.... 

He comes from Wuhan with his kids, 
Spreads pandemic in China and the U.S. 
And all the Asian African countries to be fair(!) 
Without revealing his real presence. 

Like the king of kings he comes, 

Silence the rhythm of the whole universe. 
Breaks the barriers of caste and creed. 

And make people say good bye. 

Nobody can close all the churches. 
Shopping malls and tutorials. 
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Each and every day piles up, 

New barricades to restrict moves. 

Prefers sick and elder ones, 

Moves fast in silent steps. 

Gains many to unknown tombs. 

And guides leaders to novel actions. 

Oh...Corona, you are the reason. 

Of all our inconvenience. 

But you also teach us a valuable lesson. 

Stay together and stay safe. 

—Sr. Manju Jacob, Asst. Professor, Dept, of English 


17. Even Now!! 

Even now 1 try to live for myself 
Even now 1 have everything within myself 
Even now 1 take the long way home. 

Still you ask me to shut up!!! 

Not anymore. 

Even now you try to conceal me. 

You continue stealing my nectar. 

Not anymore. 

Even now the sea does not promise to shine. 

Even now the moon does not assure to remain. 

But 1 have to stop giving pieces of me to those 
Who have no intentions of ever returning them. 

—Catherine Sibi, 111 DC English 


18. The Right and the Wrong 

A small virus proved. 

It can make a scary world 
The towns and malls are empty 
It's named ' corona’ the pandemic 
Many of us locked in 
To save our own life and of others. 
Police officers, doctors, nurses. 
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And Ministers desperate 
To keep everyone safe. 

Some do household works, teach kids 
Meditate, pray and love animals 
Listen to each other. Try new skills. 

Some use this precious time 
To fill their families with love. 

People afraid to let immigrants 
They forget the days past. 

Perfumes, chocolates, pocket money 
Mask now part of daily life 
When will the danger go away? 

When will the new world dawn...? 

—Reshma Rajan, 111 DC English 


19. Shackled 

The world has trodden into 
Another abstruse situation. 

Raise our hands to salute 
The Doctors, Nurses, and others 
The brave selfless hands 
Who keep us safe! 

Salute, salute, salute 
To all the altruistic men 
Who strive to put us in peace 
But 1 know that peace no more exists 
1 know that 1 can't be closed in anymore 
I'm running short of resources!!! 

—Rose Maria Jomi, 111 DC English 


20. A Danger Sign 

Here he comes, the virus! 
And we call him Covid- 19 . 

He comes from China, 

And he is stronger than human. 
He disturbs all living beings. 
Now the world is sick. 
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We can’t go out, 

Because he plays a super game. 

If we stay in our house, 

We can escape from his game. 

We can’t go to the mall and the park. 

Because the virus so alert. 

Before going out think twice. 

Wear a mask and stay safe. 

Upon return, wash your hands. 

And be hygienic always. 

Follow the rules and be alert 
No one can make you safe. 

Break the chain and be safe. 

Let’s hope for a bright tomorrow. 

—Sisira.P.V, III DC English 


21. Crave to Kick Off..... 

It came as a storm... 

Our lives what we call normal. 
Have been disrupted. 

We are pushed hither and thither. 

But we have endured many. 
Imprints of our retorting still there. 
But this time we. 

We got an opportunity; 

A unique one. 

To strive hard and hit back. 

To rebuild once again. 

From the very end. 

Use this as an opportunity. 

As a platform to; 
Showcase and outshine ... 
Yourself.... 

Accrue this time... 

No task is impossible. 

No path is difficult. 

Make ourselves self-reliant. 
Gain strength with collective effort. 
To make each other self-sufficient. 
To face the harder days ahead 
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Try to be an AEGIS, 

And lend your hands, 

For those who are in 
Hazards, hassles. 

Have compassion. 

Have courage.... 

Try to be a defender. 

Make yourself LIONHEARTED. 

To see the tough times 
Be OPTIMISTIC 
Embolden yourself 
PERSISTENCE is the watchword! 

—Niranjana S, III DC English 


22. How Long! 

I can see the stars glittering in the darkness 
I can hear the chirping of the birds 
I can see the bright sun smiling 

But....I can’t reach them. 

How long it takes.how long it takes 

Days passed, nights passed, the season passed 
But I remained inside those four walls 
I can’t hear the street 
I can’t hear the wheels 

What I can hear is the voice of the reporter on TV 
Screaming about the roaring pandemic throughout the world. 

How long it takes to come back 
How long it takes to bring back the life to streets 
How long it takes for the world to revolve normal. 

I don’t know.I don’t know.I don’t know.... 

—Annie Rose Siby, III DC English 


23. A Tribute 

It is a moment of wonder. 
Earth filled with angels. 

Is this a special creature? 
God’s most beautiful creature. 
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As I think and reflect, 

I cannot And the reason, 

For the altruism. 

Of our dear Florence personae. 

Leave their parents and dear ones. 

Desert their kids and partners. 

Quit their pleasures of pleasure. 

Discard their sleep and safety. 

They’re our mothers and daughters. 

They’re our wives and sisters. 

Let us praise their virtues and goodness. 

Fill our hearts with gratitude. 

From our birth to our death. 

From first cry to last breath. 

There is no exemption. 

They’re there with caring hands. 

You are our guardian angels dears, 

A big salute to you all. 

We thank you and praise you. 

You are our angels in disguise. 

—Sr. Manju Jacob, Asst. Professor 


24. What Really Matters 

One morning 1 woke up to see a new guest in. 
The Guest grew to be famous 
Within the span of a day. 

Later 1 realised that my Guest is UNIVERSAL 

It didn’t take much 
Just this avalanche of bad news 
To bring the world 
To a frozen standstill 

Life as we know it 
Came to an end 
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Nothing seemed the same as before 
Streets stopped buzzing 
And people stopped moving 
All that mattered before 
Don’t seem to matter anymore 

The robin started humming 
And smokes vanished 
Prayers poured out to the gods 
Love touched our lives with arms wide open 
Now we remember 
The ways of the past 
And wake up to new choices 
Maybe when this is over 
We’ll realise 

That we need only very little 
To be truly happy 

—Meera Philip, 111 DC English 

25. First Time 

This is the first time; a major epidemic is affecting the entire world. 
Previously it was confined to some places. Finite it was. 

This is the first time, that the entire world has come together to face a disaster 

without bias. 

Previously only few helping hands were seen. 

This is the first time, everyone understood what LOCKDOWN meant. 
Previously it was only a matter for women. 

This is the first time, family members stayed home for long days. 
Previously it only happened rarely. 

This is the first time, the poor and rich celebrate the holidays in their own 

home. 

Previously it was only for the ones who couldn’t afford food court bills. 

This is the first time, the health sector is so appreciated. 

Previously the whole credit was given to faith and god. 
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This is the first time, everyone realized that an epidemic is more dangerous 

than an atom bomb. 

Previously we believed that the army would protect us. 

This is the first time, the whole society has been so united. 

Previously this was not the case. 

All this because of a single virus. 

One that we haven’t found a cure for. 

And remains as a question for the world to answer. 

—Anakha Suresh, 111 DC English 

26. The long pause... 

The world has come to a long pause, 

Man has got isolated in his own world. 

His wish has come true. 

He no longer breathing congested air. 

For air has got fresh like never before. 

Is it nature or man? 

We may never know. 

For what has come is part of the nature. 

In its will to survive, men are losing lives. 

Pity that nukes can’t do anything about it. 

Some people still don’t seem bothered, for they have hope. 

Of survival, they have their dreams of a better tomorrow. 

They have their sun in their bosoms. 

Keeping the winter storms out. 

A few have left their journey in the middle, confused- 
For they were not expecting the cold to embrace them sooner. 

Maybe some did realise everything, but the fog froze their lungs. 

The cold, was unbearably cold. 

But, there is a brighter side to everything. 

They say earth is breathing, her cancer is cured. 

The sunshine is brighter, greens have become greener. 

And the streams, clear and purer now. 

—Aiswarya Babu, 111 DC English 
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27. My Unwished Death 


My life in this world has reached its end 
Death is waiting just around the corner 
Am 1 going to die? 

Yes. That’s how it seems. 

But it is far from how 1 imagined my end to be 
1 wish to see my children 
And my grandchildren. 

Yes. 1 agree 

We are living far away from each other 
Yet my heart yearns for their presence. 

But my hope is fading 
My time has come to an end. 

Even though my desires are left unfulfilled, 

1 must prepare for this long journey. 

If it were any other time 
There would have been a chance 
To meet my children before all ends, 

To say my final goodbyes 
But now that is not the case anymore. 

Only my memories remain. 

They are my life’s proof. 

1 am going to die 
But this is not my end! 

—Kavya Harikuttan, 111 DC English 


28. Forgetting 

It’s true! Now 1 contour the crowd. 

Memories of nothingness rush to my mind. 

Do not remember my MORNINGS, 

Where the sun and 1 were alone 
Not bothered about my AETERNOONS, 

Which turned me through fires. 

Memories are the worst, worthless.... 
forgetting is easy. 

1 say, it’s an art of living 

The art that teaches me how to spend my EVENINGS. 

—Catherine Sibi, 111 DC English 
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29. Tears.Tears Everywhere... 

I remember my childhood days, 

My hands filled with chocolates, 
When my Dad, me and Mom, 
Bejewelled our holidays with endless trips. 

Now my mother is in tears. 

The reason is not known. 

While 1 try to console. 

Utter the word “Corona”. 

Is it a hindrance to happiness? 
While asking the question. 

Instead of getting an answer. 

Hear an alarming cry. 

Relatives, neighbours and priests. 
Come to console my mother. 
Without knowing the reasons, 

1 join her in mourning. 

Days and days rolled by. 

Like a slow moving python. 

But the passing days provide me. 

The smell of death and loneliness. 

After a long waiting. 

There comes a closed box 
It’s the body of my Dad, 

My mind tells me, “no more”. 

No friends, no relatives, no crowd 
Nobody is there to console. 

Mother and me together. 

Share the time of numbness. 

It’s a time of insight. 

There are many to be remembered. 
The orphan, the widow, and the lonely. 
Who keep the pain within. 
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It’s not my story alone, 

There are many more all around, 

Corona takes away the dear ones, 

A thief of all our freedom. 

—Sr. Manju Jacob, Asst. Professor, Dept, of English 

30. Hope Never Ends 

How long will it be like this? 

The only word I hear is' CORONA 
A small virus is making our life miserable. 

Have a look around the world. 

Our lifestyle is changed. 

Everybody is wearing a mask. 

Even friends seem like strangers. 

Nobody is recognizable. 

The way of life has changed, 

QUARANTINE and LOCKDOWN 
Become common words. 

We cannot travel as we wish. 

All this has become part of our pattern. 

In less than no time everything will be fine. 

I wish there were a magical hand 
That may wipe away this epidemic. 

Yet, we must never lose hope, 

Eor in this fight we are together. 


We will survive! 


—Adrija Vijayan, III DC English 


31. This War we shall Win 


World 



war 3 


It's been a long time 



the war is not finished yet 
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Oh Jesus 


Our enemy is too powerful 

Jl 


4 


how hard to face him. 

Do you know one thing? • 


He is a one man irw army 
Once upon a day ^ f ^ he intrudes into our lives 
And takes away our beloveds with him ^ ^ 
He came like fever, cough, cold, breathing troubles 



It is said that he likes the old 



ones the most 


It's really 




ard to face 


Oh Jesus 




give us liberty 


•i:- 
« • • ' 


It's difficult to defeat him 

© 

1 wonder why he is not tired • 

Even though he travelled from countries to countries 
From china to India I?1 
It's gossiped that 

China was his birthplace, his first girlfriend was Italy, 
later it was USA, and now he has a hand over us. 


We are having many 



plans now 


Whether we are old 


We will surely defeat you 

A 

Your countdown begins now 

•# 44 

or young 


0 
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We will be bold 




Don't laugh 


Personal hygiene will be our weapons 

at us by seeing we are staying at our homebJLtL!^ 

It's only a trap for you 





MMMff t 


We will line upllir IllI 1111 1111 together with our mind and body 
Irrespective of caste, creed, and colour 




Only to fight ^against you 

Oh, yes please don't dare to come again to visit_us even after years 


a 


X 



It's a warning A l_J not a request I 
From us human beings... (Whether rich or poor, black or white,) 


We will hold our hands 
So best of luck for your 


IrUltli 


against you. 
failure 


--Reshma Thomas, 11 DC English 


32. Thou Art Strong 

Shadow of the evil 
Passed the earth; 

Never did it let the light 
Awaken the mankind. 
Thou art strong; 
Nothing matters to you! 

Lives were scattered. 
Dreams were left behind; 
Hope of life is strained 
Making the spirit weak. 
Thou art strong; 
Nothing matters to you! 
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Torrents of tears blowtorch 
Clearing the rocl<y way of the river, 

Hindrance may cause deterrence 
But never let it put you down, 

Thou art strong; 

Nothing matters to you! 

Ways of life seem like burden 
Like that of the clouds, which are dark 
But there rises sun which is luminous 
Though the dark lurks the life of hope; 

Thou art strong; 

Nothing matters to you! 

Prayers are in vain 
When thou are in pain 
Never forget to remind. 

If prayers are to be answered. 

There must be a hindrance in life 
Thou art strong; 

Nothing matters to you! 

—Anjana fees. 111 DC English 


33. Nothing is Permanent 

Earth stood silent 
But the virus remained violent 
People ran for cure 
But their life was not so sure! 

People cried out in pain 
Even though their tears were all in vain 
Hospitals turned into temples 
Where chanted prayers like a chain 

Covid leaves us a lesson 
To keep with us forever, for a reason. 

Better make this part of your temperament. 

'Nothing here is Permanent'! 

—Neenu Alex, 11 M.A. English 
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34* Drowning in Silent Shrieks 


Darkness around me 
Is no less than yesterday's 
It’s been many days, now, 

No I am losing count. 

It’s been months since I 
Have seen a single human. 

I closed myself in my cloister. 

Hope was there in those beginning days 
But now I am losing hope 
Or is it Hope that is losing me 
At first just like everyone, 

I too was getting familiar to the words. 
Corona, quarantine, isolation, lockdown... 
Without knowing that I am 
Falling into the Pit of darkness from 
Where I could Never escape. 

At first just like everyone, 

I was bit blue but later. 

Am engulfed by the darkness 
Of that dark and deep blue. 

It's not only the rising counts 
Of death that scares me- this alienation. 
Is more than I could ever handle. 
These daily incidents 
Are scaring me more than 
The virus that kills the human race. 

At first just like everyone. 

It was all music in my ears. 

And now all I could hear is 
The Weeping, Sobs, Screams and Shrieks. 
What is happening here? 

This Bafflement is hurting me 
More than any other Heart breaks 
I can hear my brother choking. 

And crying ‘I CAN'T BREATHE’. 

I can hear the weeping noise of the snake 
Which bit my Sister and my Sister, 
Who was murdered brutally 
By her beloved. 

I can hear the sobs of the pregnant 
Elephant who ate cracker filled fruit 
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And drowned enduring great Pain. 

I can hear the screams of my little sister 
Who burnt herself in distress, 

For her right to education. 

1 can hear the wailing of the 
Little baby’s Migrant mother, who lost 
Her life in the endless battle of hunger. 

1 can hear the endless Shrieks of 
Migrants who lost their dreams 
Just with their lives. 

1 can hear the Yelps of the children. 

Who are not even safe at their own home. 

1 can hear all the screams and screech 
For justice from all the spirits 
Who lost themselves in this darkest time 

Now tell me how can 1 sleep, 

1 can't even close my eyes. 

These Unending noises 1 hear 
Shattering me. 

At first just like Everyone, 

All 1 see was the colours of hope 
But now all 1 see is darkness 
Which is thickening all around me. 

There is no escape! No weed 
Or opium can give me any relief 
In this great pain, without 
Any shoulder to lean on. 

In this uncertainty only one 
Thing is there to heal me and here today 
1 am choosing it 
1 am choosing Death, 

Over my depression. 

The sweetest escape from this 
Unending suffering, because 
No medicine can heal me 
From the weeps and shrieks 
1 incessantly hear inside me. 

—Ashna Ann Varghese, 11 M.A English 
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35* Tiny Deadlines 


Life seems to be extraordinary these days 
From top to bottom filled with uneasiness 
There is nothing but a tiny virus, that 
Clutches harder with its tiny hands 
Until humankind chokes to death! 

Each one remained still 
Even though they won't will 
Eilled with the rage to kill 
The nineteen year old little creature! 

—Megha Ann Siby, 11 M.A English 


36 .1 am the KING 

Now, 1 am the King of the world 
1 am the keystone of this century 
1 am the wall against your vaccines 

Who am 1. 

1 am the King; 

Call me COVlD -19 


—Anumol Biju, 11 DC English 

37. A Quarantine Call 

Waiting for your call 
To know you are well far away 
Silly queries, as 1 stall 
A little longer 1 want you to stay 

On both sides a sorrowful sigh 
But in silence we cope 
Promise filled goodbye 
So that the other doesn’t lose hope 

1 know you can’t come home 
But being in quarantine will be safer 
14 days is long but you will come home 
Till then 1 will hold on to your sweater 
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For now, let’s take these precautions 
Wash your hands, wear a mask 
Let our eyes show the affections 
Instead of a hug or a hand shake 

We aren’t alone during this illness 
There are others fighting hard 
The efforts to make us better would be pointless 
If we don’t do our part 

Waiting for your call 
This time, let’s vow to fight together 
You are not alone after all 
Let’s hold each other, when it’s all over. 

Note:- A call between two people where one is in quarantine and the other is 

waiting for her quarantined friend. 

—Neha Manoj Varghese, II DC English 

38. Closed Doors 

Closed churches, closed temples and closed mosques. 

Closed malls, closed schools and closed hotels. 

Hearing the words “quarantine”, “stay home”, “stay safe” 

‘Covid 19 ’, the villain behind all happenings. 

“It’s the best of time; it is the worst of time” 

While closing the churches, we opened our minds. 

While closing the schools, we turn to nature’s lap. 

While hearing “quarantine”, we start to contemplate. 

Corona made a real home. 

Father, mother, brother and sister. 

Together we built an ocean of love. 

Is it a villain or a redeemer? 

Coughing, sneezing and untimely death. 

Breathing trouble and panic in the air. 

But it’s time for reflection to all. 

Rich and poor are same at death. 

—Sr. Manju Jacob, Asst. Professor, Dept, of English 
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39* Proliferation 


Days Before, Months Before 
The World was so alive. 

Everyone was busy with their Chores 
Busy with their entity, 

But Now! 

Unforeseen, He arrived! 

The world changed. 

Life activities changed. 

Making people panic, afraid and anxious 
Thousands have surrendered before him 
Many of our lives were taken. 

Why he remains so Cruel? 

The World in Pandemic 
Quarantine, lockdown. Migrants 
Worse things are happening 
Everywhere in this World. 

Will this get Over, 

Do we get relief from this? 

Oh! Yes my mind whispers 
Everything will be alright. 

Lessons to be learned. 

To be safe, stay home. 

To improve social bond with the distance 
To spend time with the family 

COVlD -19 proliferation 
Teaches us a new outlook of life 
Yes, we will Survive 
We will Survive. 

—Ann Mary K Thomas, 11 DC English 

40. The Crown Disaster 

That day, 1 woke up 
Hearing the birds chirping 
But the air carried 
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Something unpleasant 
For mankind. 

It was a dreadful day 
The world shivered, 

The rivers stopped flowing 
It was a fearful discovery 
On the breakout 
Of a crowned disease. 

Corona, the Crown disease 
Grabbed the world 
With its evil hands 
Many were dead 

Some are waiting for their turn.... 

One day I woke up 
Hearing the birds chirping 
The air carried 
Something pleasant 
But suddenly I realized 

It was just a dream. 

Dream of a healthy world. 

—Anju Augustine, II DC English 


41. WUHAN 2.0 


They cried, ^ wept, lamented 
But I couldn't save them. 
How cruel am I ? 

'Yes', he did this. 



The evil 


n 

vr from my child 


Made others still 



No one could prevent him 
Only the GOD, but; 
ALMIGH'TY [Hclosed his eyes. 
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Remembering those tragic events, 
Somebody from behind told me 


It wasn't you, but your childr^ 
They always tortured you 
I want to teach them a 


M 


c5'n. 

L 


lesson 


That's the story 

Then I turned and asked; 

7 

Who are you • 

I'm the belovedIMl from Wuhan IH; he replied 




—Amala Thomas, II DC English 


42. My Vision 

It was a new message to me, 

“Break the chain”! 

But it doesn’t mean anything to me 
I wake up early, do my routine and reach the hospital 
Return after treating different patients. 

I thought about the poor victims of Corona. 

But I was glad that I could treat them well. 

One day I only heard the beeping sound of machines 
I felt that I was in the hospital. 
Surrounded by my friends and relatives. 

But I recognize that it was only my imagination 
Really I was in the isolation ward 
Nobody was there, only silence. 

But many figures came there 
Appeared in disguise. 
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Then with pain I realized that I have 
Become the victim of Covid- 19 . 

Oh God! The same pain, the same miseries! 

I wish I were dead and soon darkness wrapped me 
I can’t remember how far or 
How I was thriving for life. 

My limbs were aching, my body was frozen. 

But 1 wasn’t ready to surrender 
1 thought 1 can’t sacrifice my life here 
Instead abundance of victims awaits me 
A single virus can never be a destroyer 
Until we have the determination to fight 
Later 1 rose up like a phoenix to immerse 
Into the world of selfless service and sacrifice. 

—Gouri S. Nair, 11 DC Chemistry 


43. Now I Stand for Coexistence 

Once 1 was an introvert 
Who only thought of ‘herself 
Keeping others on a shelf 
Where 1 lost to behave myself 

No one came to help me then 
Where 1 made time all alone 
Even became more jealous 
Seeing people making love 

Thus 1 came across my love 
In a glowing gown in green 
Now 1 wonder why my love 
Always hold my hands in mourning 

Then 1 started falling for her 
All alone every night 
Giving space to live in me 
Taking rent of holy love 

The only one who made a try 
To love me was that only green 
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Showering love in every night 
Of a splendid monsoon light 

Lighting me with in rays of hope 
Glowing in a rainbow lane 
Bearing moist of her love 
1 too walked inside a heart 

Not a red but heart in green 
Made me filled with nature love 
Thus we started go ahead 
Hand in hand with each other 

Marking all the way behind 
Not to lose the way we passed 
Rowing through a lake of life 
Now 1 stand for co-existence 

—Catherine C George, 111 DC Geology and Water Management 

Note: Inspired by my love of nature which surfaced in these Corona days more 
than before and now 1 know what we all need is; co-existence where all the 
plants, birds, animals, human as well as nature can live in harmony making this 
earth more green and wet in blue lakes that are drying up these days. Thus 
making OUR EARTH more lovely and pristine to live in, like she once was!! 


44. Fomites of Corona 

Our fast moving world was 
Put into an abrupt stop 
Yesterday cities were full 
Of people and chattering 
Neon lights flooded our eyes 
And today, we are 
Thrown into self -isolation 
What's the reason? 

We are the fomites 
Of Corona 

From unknown to known it’s everywhere 
Spreading its boundaries... 

All these years 

People were fighting for power. 
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Wealth and Domination 

All of a sudden everyone is shutting themselves in 
Their houses just to be alive.... 

Suddenly everything became 
Powerless in front of our eyes 
Years of torture we are giving to 
Our mother earth was put to an end.... 

Rivers are clear... 

Air became breathable.... 

Our mother earth is healing... Regaining her old grace.... 

Now we are busy in finding the cure... 

Hey, humans we have to accept the truth 
We were the actual viruses who were slowly killing our planet.... 

Now the reason is clear... 

We are the Fomites of destruction. 

—Arathi P.V, 111 DC Geology and Water Management 


45. Fear v/s Courage 

May all be safe 
Both young and old. 

Take care of yourself and your hygiene, 

Against the mask of inactivity 
We must get back together. 

Wear your mask on your face 
And remove the mask within. 

Clean your hands wisely 
And clean your minds too. 

Help the unsafe ones. 

Stay as one, stay home 
Help others and stay safe. 

Be wise and careful. 

If the virus encourages fear. 

Then let’s nurture our courage 
And we will surely win 
The game of fear v/s courage. 

—Akshara Ajith, 11 DC Chemistry 
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46. Wheel Chair Scenes 

I opened my Balcony Window 
It was a fine day. 

The penetrating smell of Panzella, 

Crowded malls and restaurants, 

Sunny yellow flowers, 

Cry of the Gray doves... 

Everything seemed HAPPY. 

Each day, same time I open them 
Each day I see different people. 

Doing different actions, yet everything felt same 
Eor last fifteen years I see them... 

Yet I was happy though, 

I felt I am one of them. 

Today, I opened my Balcony Window 
YES it was a fine day, YET something was not fine. 

I felt I am dreaming, but no... 

Where is everyone...? 

Are they playing hide and seek... 

Come out! 

Nature seemed extra happy...The doves, the flowers, the water... 

I took a deep breath...! felt a new smell 
My mind was in an another world 
Till the President announced Thousands of my brothers had DIED 
And it is the season of LOCKDOWN. 

The villain intruded... 

'Seeing each other' is prohibited. 

Last fifteen years my wheelchair locked me down...but I never felt pain 
Because my Balcony scenes made me happy...I was one of them. 

But this feels Hard. 

When will it End? Or Is this the End? 

I took a deep breath again... 

I sucked in the smell of death and survival 
In my veins, PAIN. 

I closed my eyes. 

Heard neighbours singing Bella Ciao from their rooftops...Clapping. 
Competing wind let the Country flag to fly high. 
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Coldness broke my bones...tried to speak ...but my throat did not allow... 
Slowly 1 felt 1 am flying ...started to close my eyes... 

Through the half opened eyes 1 saw masked and body covered men coming 

with a trolley... 

Whiteness killed my sight... 

It turned dark soon. 

Somewhere far from the Town... 

With a lot of other men they buried me. 

The Soul set free...from the villain. 

From The VIRUS. 

—Archana Paulose, 111 DC English 

47. An Unexpected Guest 

Jan 1 , the beginning of a year 
The beginning of dreams 
The beginning of hope, 

But an unexpected guest wipes out 
Our dreams, hopes 
Even our people and the world 
She - Covid 19 ! 

She breaks the time, breaks the life. 

Breaks the people, breaks our love 
Hides our mouth, deprives our jobs, 

Eull lock down. 


God says I'm with you 
World says I'm with you 
Government says I'm with you 
Eamily says I'm with you 
Corona says I'm also with you 
But the truth is- 
Death says I'm waiting! 

Covid 19 - little princess. 
Comes with a crown. 
Hugs with a smile 
Crushes our neck without fail. 
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The world looks back 
Dreams shattered. 

The world looks forward 
Darkness - nothing else. 

Only a prayer to God, 

Please delete VIRUS 
And reinstall, a New Day. 

—Anjaly Chacko, Alumna (2014-2017 BA Batch), Dept, of English 

48. Will this Endure? 

Covid 19 - comes like a thief. 

Plundering health. 

It strikes like an earthquake. 

Devouring millions. 

It shoots like an anti-modern weapon. 

Disrupting globalization. 

It blasts like a bomb. 

Disrupting economy. 

It sprouts like a ‘touch me not plant’. 

Generating home quarantines. 

It smiled and we frowned. 

It touched and we coughed. 

It smiled at nature and 
Lo! Nature smiled back. 

Sl<y now inhales fresh air. 

Water bodies rejuvenates itself. 

Deforestation declines. 

Ozone layer heals. 

Will this endure??? 

Nature our mother knows the ways 
To preserve her wealth 
And her resources 
Love, Respect and Nurture her 
And lie safely in her bosom! 

—Chakkoria Deena David, Alumna (2014-2017 BA Batch), Dept, of English 
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49* The Covid Times 


The world stood still 
As if a catastrophe befell 
Yet for the virus, the world became one 
To the virus each human is the same. 

Life got re-designed. 

To most of us... 

A lockdown 
To the hospitals... 

An overtime 
To the police force... 

Round the clock job 
To the essential services... 

The same 
To the scientists... 

Ramping their efforts 
For a vaccine yet to be discovered 
Lockdown... masks... social distancing 
Become a life style. 

Nature celebrated its freedom; 

A pollution free Earth, 

Deliverance for the wildlife. 

Feathers flock together. 

Ozone holes patched up. 

Rivers purer, slcyline clearer. 

The mighty mountains gained visibility. 

A healing time for the sick Earth 
She regained its lost wealth 
Earth- she cured herself! 

—Pearl Josey, Alumna ( 2015-2018 BA Batch), Dept, of English 

50. Saving Grace 

The magic of God as he put himself 
Amidst the race of man's ignorance 
That is the change the corona 
Brought with, no one is in hurry 
All men are equal 
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In front of corona 
We have to be alert 
Beware all the time 
It is a need to stay 
Inside our home in care 
It's Almighty’s act 
Trust him in faith. 


—Nafeeza P.M, II DC English 


51. Add on Feathers 

Let us rise together 
But maintain the distance 
As it is the need of the hour! 

You need a mask and a sanitizer 
We cannot hold our hands 
But our hearts are so close 
The whole world is suffering 
The feathers continue to fall 
Even when the dove resists 
But the law of nature is different. 

Anyhow, I am sure about the law of universe 
It honours life even when man does not. 

Oh! How can the dove gather all the fallen feathers anew?? 

But sometimes the world might unite to make sure the impossible becomes 

possible. 


—Treesa Babu, III DC English 


52. Teaching a Lesson of Life 

My mother passed away. It has been six months. 
You taught me a word which I used to forget-epidemic! 
You made a space of your own within a short span. 
Like the bees swarming on bread. 

Am I Not a citizen of this country. 

This social distancing makes me worry. 

Why are you stabbing me brutally? 

Am I, not allowed to move freely. 

You put down my basic rights to ashes 
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And created an emergency 
You put the poor in misery 
And contracted my classroom to the screen, 

My eyes are burning as the screen continues to shine, not as the sun burns. 

Can I ask you a question? 

"When will 1 meet my beloved for sure?" 

Or 

"Will 1 meet my mother real soon?" 

—Rose Maria Jomi, 111 DC English 

53. Archangel 

1 dream about an angel, a figure with a dazzling smile and a helping hand. 
The quarantine had made me close to that divine. 

It was all about meeting the angels on earth. 

Epitome of mercy, abode of service and a handbook of kindness, am 1 right?? 

1 know you agree! 

When the horizon of life extends to the horizon of death the archangel stands 

in between. 

But He is slightly burned by the fire of hell. 

Not once!!! It just continues to burn, forever. 

Angel may be the word to describe you 
Because no other word matches. 

The name put in your features. 

But you are less bothered and continue to burn. 

Glory to mankind on earth. 

Glory is your name held high. 

—Sisira.P.V, 111 DC English 

54. Sour Cream Walls 

Ah...everyone is bothering about what do they do 
The day seems tough. 

1 keep bothering and bothering through the pages of my life. 

So 1 decided to come up with a plan 
You know, they say planning makes man perfect. 

1 stopped my kids from having snacks during movies. 

They were yelling at me but 1 said “its quarantine not food fest” 

1 decided to explore my bacl<yard 
Eound a reason to stay home when the world got locked. 
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I dashed to our old jackfruit tree 
I named her Grandma Jackie. 

I found new recipes from Grandma Jackie now some 
Leaves and branches left on her. 

I’m thinking... how 1 could make use of them too. 

My kids used to squeeze the toothpaste like an anaconda on their brush 

While 1 made it look like a pea. 

They loved having bath in foam but 1 turned it a bath with foam. 

1 went back to the traditional mode of cooking 
Oh it seemed hard; 1 mean dealing with fire and smoke 

But....l nailed it. 

This quarantine taught me how to live. 

Thanks galore. You sure revived the past. 

—Annie Rose Siby, 111 DC English 


55. The other Side 

Hey Z. What a surprise! 

How are you? 

Oh... 

Am doing fine.. 

Yes, am happy.. 

Am happy that the world is locked. 
Am happy that a virus 
Hit the world.. 

No.... 

Don’t call me cruel.. 

Am not a sadist.. 

Oh, am not telling that 
It’s good to see men die.. 
Well, that’s horrible- 
Men dying. 

Economy collapsing. 

Lots of men without food.... 
Jesus, save them.. 

But this thing- 
The mask and all-1 love it.. 

Yes, really .. isn’t that nice? 
Well, 1 love that 
Hiding my face- at least 
A part of my face 
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Under a piece of cloth.. 

A part of my black skin covered... 

Isn’t that amazing? 

And not to be in streets- 
That’s a synonym: 

No one calling you nigger, 

No one treating you as shit.. 

No boots will crush your breath.. 

What? Am not joking.. 

Hm, 1 agree. 

This is a disaster. 

For me too.. 

1 lost my job. 

We couldn’t see grandma’s 
Face one last time. 

There are no ventilators 
So dad is waiting his turn. 

Sorry, 

1 have to go now.. 

Nothing left for dinner.. 

But, 

Yes, am happy.. 

Am happy that a deadly virus hit 
This world- your world actually.. 

And that at least the virus 
Is not colour-blind.... 

—Bennet Mariya Jasper, Alumna (2016-2019 BA Batch) 


56. Candles in the Wind 

The Earth lies baked in the sun 
Her face twisted in lines 
Everywhere her children are in misery 
And she watches, her heart sore 

But oh! She doesn't have tears to cry 
She can hear the wail of her quarantined kids 
She can hear them crying to her 
But oh. She can do nothing 

She can recall those days, when 
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She was green in mind 
When trees whistled in the wind 
And her kids bustled in the streets 

But now! not a face in sight 
All desolate and in masks 
But still she can't bear to blame us 
Its fate, she seems to say, and we barely stand a chance.. 

In thoughts the ventilator creeps in 
A light white and dim 

And then there shines the forthy ray of hope 
Amid the crippling incertitude 

—Nidhi Mary John, Lecturer, Dept, of English 


57. The Civil War 

Thy name is indeed revolutionary. 

The clocks that were ticking twelve earlier 
Now seem to strike thirteen. 

The protein spikes hit unexpectedly. 

Uniting a self-avenging world. 

Where dogmas and philosophy fail. 

The virions perform the task. 

The globe gasps 
No nuke comes to aid. 

Poetry is the art of the time 
Since activism calls for a new form. 

Sit at home locked down 
And work from home. 

Changing times, changing definitions 
The unchanging art. 

—Nisa Teresa John, Lecturer, Dept of English 
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